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GENTLEMAN in the Country, 


To his FRIEND in Town. 
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AR from the Town removd, that faithleſs Den 
of wrangling Courts, and affidavit Men; 
From hideous Cox Drov —— and his Writs ſecure, 
Retir'd in Eaſe, and happily Obſcure z 
My Health the better for the Country Air, 

My Mind in quiet, and wy Friend fincere ; 


And ſhare the Bleſſings, which the Seaſons yield: 


 Pleard 1 behold the Harveſt of the Field, 


Scarce known to any, or at moſt, but few ; 
Rambling alone, I often muſe on you; 
Or in ſome verdent Mead for Reſt laid down; 
I curſe the Fate which Weds you to the Town. 
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Tur Town! where ſpreading Miſchieſs nevet ceaſe, 

A wicked, dangerous, corrupted Place. 

Where, fur a Crown, tir aſſaſſinating Knave 

Lyes on the lurch, to Maſacre the Brave. 

Where vile Informers falſe Indictments lay, 

And ſwear their Honeſty and Souls away. 

Where partial Judge Equity forſake, 

And Rigour ſtrains the Statutes till they break. 

Where Jurymen make - Conſcience their Pretence, 

Yet come DETERMIx'D againſt Innocence; 

Againſt all Rules of Reaſon, find the Bill, 

Or fave the Guilty, or. the Guiltleſs kill. 

Where Folly, Envy, Ignorance, prevai', 

Where Vice fails ſmoothly, with a proſperous Gale, 

And grown familiar with h:r Knaves and Focls, 

From her fix'd Throne eſtabliſhes her Rules; 

As if the Limits of all Ils were ſet, 

And in Dlanas Walls all Vices met. 


Bresrt be the Fate which drives me thence away, 


Where Virtue cannot be ſecure one Day ; 


Where 
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Where, worſe than Murder, is the monſtrous Crime; 
In pointleſs Verſe, to tag a harmleſs Rhime : 
For here retired, no Thoughts perplex my Mind, 
(Save only that my Friend remains behind ) 
What from my Soul 1 dearly value moſt, 
The ſweets of glorious Liberty 1 boaſt ; 
The feeble Efforts of my Muſe purſue, 
And wiſk for nothing, but the Sight of you. 
For ſtill, tho' Weak my Talent, I muſt Write: 
] My Stars with pow'rful, with malicious Spite 
' Mingle this bitter Potion in my Bowl, 
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| And fix a ſtrong Antipathy of Soul 

| To Knaves and Block-heads, thus, do all 1 can; 
| The Muſe invites—, the Sabje& muſt be Man : 

| 'Gainſt Knaves of ev'ry Claſs (for ſuch there are) 

| I ſound the Charge, and wage eternal War : 


4 * Shall plundring Villains in Contentment fleep, 


While injurd Widows groan, and Orphans weep ? 

While Sharpers in Embroid'ry give a Treat, 

| For this Man's Money, or for that's Eftate ! 
B 
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While Fools, ſuſpectleſs of the baſe Deſign, 
Fawn on his Lordſhip, and commend his Wine / 
Sing baudry Catches “ give a fav'rite Toaſt! 
(Perhaps the Proſtitute that pleaſes moſt) 
Till the weak Bubbles, in a drunken Fit, 
At Cards, and Dice, of al! their Wealth are bit. 


So Highway-Men, for Company, pretend 
To guide the Trav'ller near his Journey's end, 
' But civilly compel him to refign, 

When ſome cloſe Corner favours the Deſign. 


Most Titles, then, ſecure theſe guilty Men, 
From the juſt Rage of ev'ry honeſt Pen ? 


For Wealth and Titles are alike to me, 
When got by Fraud, and worn with Infamy / 


Oh! that each Laſh a Villain's Blood cou'd draw, 


As meaner Criminals are ſcourg d by Law. 


No — 1! Coud I mix each Drop of Ink with Gall, 
Still on their Heads ihould all my Vengeance fall! 
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511 the Reward of Merit / 


No Mitxz wears, can no Preferment get; 


Dunxin yet 


Unit to riſe in the ſe corrupted Times: 
(For Wit and Virtue are enormous Crimes.) 
Yet Kerevan is to a 5 preſerr d, 

Such Honours upon Dunces are conferr'd : 

For ſtill the Church is conſtant to her Rules, 
Her greateſt Fav'rites are her greateſt Fools. 
And, as of old, (the Scriptures bear Record) 
The meaneſt were the Vicars of the Lord, 
That firſt and great Example ſtill takes place; 
For ſtill his Vicars are th' obſcureſt Race; 

And at her moſt exalte} Pitch you find, 

* The Scum of the Teanth, and Droſs of Mankind. 
Such vaſt Demerits are required to be, 

The main Eflentials of a B— SEE; 


_ Worrn, Honour, PrxoztY and Tzxvra, keep down 


The humble Curxars in à tatterd Gown : Be 
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* A favourite Exeas5SSton of one Mr. 


Fedagogue at Sigo, Toe original Reading tivod _ . 
The very Dreggs and Scum of buman Kind, 
And was altered in Compliment to the above Cen leman. 


1 
Be firſt a Miller, Tornſpit, _—— aoght, that's mean, 
You'll be a BISHOP, or, at leaſt, a DEAN. 


S711 1 you object that 1 ſhoud SATIRE chuſe, 
And ſtricly blame the Malice of the Mule ; 
But fay, my Friend, when ever yet did I 
Once draw a Tear from a fair Female Eye ? 
At Wonrn or Vixtvus ſcandalouſly rail? 
Or poiſe true Muir in the lighter Scale ? 
Did I, uojuſtly, ever give Offence ? 
Or doubtful Hints to injure Innocence ? 
Vice I purſue, regardleſs of the Men, 
Be that alone, the Purpoſe of my Pen. 
The publick Good requires to be ſevere, 
Such, as of old, the Roman Cenſors were; 
And firiz Examples muſt be made, my Friend, 
Er we can hope to ſee their Errors mend 


Ber what Effet (you cry) has all this Rage ? 
Tu Madneſs to attempt to mend the Age: 
Still 
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Still Mztro's Swine are fed, his Herd enlarg d, 
And from the Gate the Poor unſed diſcharg'd. 
Briareus ſtill his hundred Hands employs, 
And Moly, unablo!v'd, the Prieſt annoys. 
Still the Dice rattie over half the Town, 
And Falſhoods ſculk bereath the Pleaders Gown: 
What is't to you if Miron aims at Powr? 
Or a Lord breaks his Promiſe in an Hour e 
If Pe rjuries go on ? or Members doubt 
. Their Safety after Priviledge is out ? 
| When till thoſe vaſt Enormities remain 
Which you've ſeverely laſh's, but lzſh'd in vain: 
Give SArIR IH over, nor thoſe Vices blame 
Beyond the pow'r of Scandal to reclaim ; 
Write Birth-Day Odes, or Ballads for the Preh, 
The Gain is greater, and the Danger leſs: 
No longer will Briareus then purſue, 
Or Sertivs offer a Reward for you, 
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Tr1s 1 allow, my Friend, but yet you muſt 
Own the deſizn, the end of Sarixs Juſt : 


Nor uſeleſs quite - 


ſee Vituiager's Cat 
No longer Colhers, and is ſieek and fat. 
Behold one Proſelite, at leaſt, brought Oer, 


And good Examples may ia time bring more: 
Nay, ev'n Briareus has his Fund withdrawn, N 
And Carrick ſingly, now, receives the Pawn. 

p diſmiſs d from paſſive Tasks, ycu fee : 
From future Truſts, and all Endorſements free, 


As luke-warm Patriots readily devide, 
And may with caſe be won to either ſide ; 
Where Vice and Virtue meet with equal force, 
(Like rapid Torrents ſtrugling in the Courſe) 
One ſmall reproof may point the better way, 


VVide of th-:fe Paths where Ignorance might ſtray: 


But for thoſe VVietches harden'd in their Crimes, 


VVao ſtill perſiſt, regardleſs of my Rhymes, 
The Potion muſt be ſtrong to have ſucceſs : 


Repeated Doſes recent from the Prefs. 


Tneſe 
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Theſe pow'riul Med*cines, when a ſtrong Diſeaſe 
Corrupts the Maſs, and on the Vitals preys ; 
VVork, tho with flaw, yet efficacious means, 
Heal the ſick Patient, and diſpel his Pains. 


Since Fortune (in her Frolicks always blind} 
To Fools is lucky, and to Kaayes is kind; 
If Tom the Footman by her Favour bleſt, 
Of ſome ſmall Pittance is for Life poſſeſt. 
VVnen juſtly got, may he uncenſurd wear 
The Portion ſo allotted to his Share. 
— But when the menial VVretch by venal Means, 
Corruptly bafe Accumulates his Gains, 

VVou'd Rob within the Sarction of the Laws, 
And join the vile Informer's viler Cavſe ; 
5 — aſſiſt to Litigate the Suit, 
And lend his Purſe to manage the Diſpute; 
Baſely aſſert his Title to the Soil, 
la hopes by Champarty to ſhare the Spoil ; 
And tho' the Pop'ry Acts fome Title give, 
Can thoſe who make the Claim deſerve to live! Who 
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VVho in ſo Vite, ſo I:famous a way, 


VVou'd rob Mankind, and make the VVorld their Prey- 


521 the gay Noble, late whoſe Grandfires Hands 


Held his own Plow, manur'd his little Lands; 
A drudging, honeſt, and induſtrious Swain, 
Without Ambition of the Yeoman Train; 
Now ſtruts beneath the Title which before, 
Tho' new, ut fitting, fiiſt his Father wore : 
And left unſully'd to his matchleſs Son, 
Who like an awkard Garment puts it on: 
That Grandfire who to mend the ruſtick Race 
And to aß de the Stream which ran ſo bale; 
Bo.diy a Maid of Family Addreſt; 
Beyond his Sphere, and ſcurce behind the beſt. 
His little Hut receiv'd the gentle Bride, 
(A Hut like thoſe where Labourers re fide) 
Ev'n there refign'd, and faultleſs to the laſt, 
Save that the Mold too like the Father caft: 
His Blood ſuperior, Rill corrupts the Heir, 
1 fill predominant with all this Care; 


Still 


. 
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Still creeps the narrow Circuit of his Heart, 


Spite of the Grandame's Worth, and Grandſire 's Art: 


For ſtill the muddy Tindute taints his Soul, 
Mir d in the Maſs contaminates the whole. 
Yet he, this mighty Mongril of Renown, 
This half-bred Nobleman, and half-bred Clown; 
This wou'd-be Orator of ſhallow Brain, 

This wou'd-be Wit, ſo arrogantly vain, 


Like Hudibraſs, with Ralpbo by his Side, 


On jaded Steed, wou'd o'er a Country ride: 


| Whoſe boaſted Int reſt, and prodigious Views, 


Not ev'n a petty Conſtable cou'd chuſe. 
To ev'ry Perſon Confidence and Truly, 
Corrupt, diſceitiul, infincere, unjuſt ; 


In all Engagements to this Maxim true, 


Seif-Int'reſt is, alone, the Point in view: 
Nor thinks it criminal all Ties to break, 


All Secrets publiſh, and all Falthoods ſpeak ; 
Alone he ſtands, without one real Friend, 


Void of that Worth, which ought to recommend. 
D Anotuzs, 
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Axor nim; at th Expence of half the Nation; 
And by the worſt of Frauds exalts his Station „ 
When Caſh and Credit at the heizht are found, 


The honeſt Banker breaks, 

The Miſeries of others make him great, 

The pub. ick plunder, purchaſe his Eſtate; 
And thus at once his Progeny are left, 

Secure of Fortune, by the Father's Theft. 

The foremcſt of his Family, whoſe Hand 

Eer took poſſeſſion of one Rood of Land. 

Muſt now his Heir ambitioully aſpire, : 

To ſerve the Country, cheated by the Sire? 

A Country, where his Name was never ſpoke, 

Til that unhappy Day his Father broke ! 

Himſelf a Bubble, —— he miſl⸗d his Friends, 

Has gain -d Experience, —— but has loſt his Ends. 


but to compound. 


WuũuiI E cer the freedom of Election ſtands, 

In ſuch Diſtinguiſhing and honeſt Hands, = 
Such be his Fate, - while Men of Worth approv'd, 
Of Race, for Ages, honour and belovd; —VVith 


With Merit (ſureſt Pilot) fately guide, 
And o'er oppoſing Parties till pieſide. 


Tux great Confounder of our Laws and Wit, 
For Couits and Senate equally urfit ; 

Of both a Member, Pile-natus view, 

Who never Reaſon ſpoke, or Statutes knew: 

And whom almighty Dulineſ claims her own; 
The moſt immeJiate Darling of he: Thione : 
Who, at his Bi:th, convey'd dilltuded Lead, 

Thro' evry pore of his unmeaning Head: 

My Son, ſhe crys, be thou for ever dull! 

Bieſt with a doub'e Denſity of Scull!— 

Ze theſe thy Tailents, —— be for ever proud, 

In Courts a Cypher, —— but in Senate — loud 

Then a 1ich Unchicn, mingled with his Blood, 

Of Poppy Syrop, and Lethean Mud ! 


So Pon vs aboliſh'd in the Law, 
So Knaves and B;ockheads juſt Reflections draw; 
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So many act beneath 2 double Face, 
So many who are wiſe, are alſo baſe ; 
| Among the Set, 'tis diffcult to ud 
A Man with ſtrict integrity of Mind: 
And yet a few, alas, too few / remain, 
Whom Envy can't traduce, er Malice ſtain. 


Impartial STANNARD, here by all conſeſt, 
Ranks for Integrity among the beſt ; 
Juſtice no more beholds her Empire fail, 
While Kannard's faithful Hand can poiſe her Scale. 
Who ne'er unjuſtly yet, the Sentence fizn'd, 
To melting Mercy, as to Truth inclin's : 
Reluctantly Severe, but roftly fo, 


And while he dooms the Wretch, be ſhares his Woe. 


In Office virtuous, from Corruption free, 
And is, in ſhort, what good Men ought to be. 


WARD too, for Juſtice, yet untainted ſtands, 
Nor wears he Jaum. Face, Brigrevs Hands, 
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The 
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The conſtant Pra&ice of the wrangling Tribe 
Who ſnap, like Gudgeons, at the venal Bribe 
His WoxrTH and Vigrus bravely has withſtood : 
Fair in his Fame, and in his Mox arts good. 
When Party Quarrels ran in high Extr.ams, 

And Whigs, and Tories, both diſputed Claims; 
An honeſt Whig, he ferv'd the c:mmon Weal, 
With truth of Heut, and with a gen'rous Zeal. 


Tuo mighty Mammon ſtrides with bulky Size; 
Yet Theſe the ſtrong Temptation ſtill deſpiſe. 


As riſing Fogs diſperſe themſelves around, 
Soar a vaſt height, yet crawl along the Gorund ; 
| This pois bous Inſe& rears aloft his Head, | 
On Floors to Crawl, or oer the Benches ſpread. 
So frequent are his Places of Reſort, 

In Church he's Symony, a Bribe at Court ; 
In Camps Promotion, Colleges Degrees, 

A Place in Senate, and in Office F ees, 
Loud on the Change, and in the Palace leud, 
Peaceful in Britain, in Iberia rude. E 
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Shakes Hands with Miniſters, and bubbles Kings, 


A 


Decivs for this, the publick Treaſure drain'd, 
And the ſt. ong Plumpers in the Queſtion gain, ' 
When Votes of C:edit, and expected Arms, 
In long Debates created loud Alarms. 
When by that very Queſtion, he was found 
To cheit the Nation of five thouſand Pound. 
For this O' Hangben drew a coſtly Bill, 
When an unfiniſh's Houſe requir'd his SkiW. 
But Gilbert Witneſs if that Building wanted 
Abore the quarter of the Stipend granted. 
Gilbert, who th ice the Ca'culation drew, 


(At firſt erroneous cauſe twas under two) 
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And then by regular Degrees amounted, 
Till the Sum total, was five thouſand counted. 
And yet 0 Haug ben Modeſty's ſo great, 
His over Care was paid an under Rate; 
He's ſtill rewarded with ſome hundreds more, 
For having ſunk three thouſand Pounds before. 


Gilbert 


1 
| 
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Gilbert he broke, and Gillert beyond doubt, 
Can make the Truth of this Aflertion out. 


Of Stature tall, and with Complexion nigh 
The deepeſt Stain of Zgypr's ſwarthy dye; 


Perhaps, the Off-ſpring of a Pavior fee, 


To Place prefer'd, and of the Sc nate free; 

Whoſe Heart once. bled for poor Hibernia's Woes ! 
Whoſe Boſom labour'd with unuſual "= 

'Till that grand Styptick, an Employment bound 
His throbbing Heart, and heal's the bleeding Wound. 


Szz Eſculapis der the Town attend, 


A tatliog Empyrick, the Sexton's Friend 5 


Whoſe ready Potion ceftain Eaſe procures 
For all the Pain that ling ring Life endures z 
55 much lafallible, you ſa. ely have 
All the Content that can attend — the Grare : 
And he who / ſculapiut once has try'd, 


Will neer employ his Hand in Suicide: 
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See thro' the Houſe a puny Inſet goes; 
Flutt.ing about, and ſhiv'ring on his Toes 
As Jugglers Balls from Hand to Hand are toſt; 
Seen on Occalion, on Occalion loſt ; 
Or fits conſpicuous when the Queſtion's baſe, 
Or when the Queſtion's honeſt, hides his Face. 
So tie Baid-Coote along the Surface skims, 
With Head extended, duping, as he ſwims; 
Plays oer the Stream, and traverſes the Flood, 
Or plunging downwards ſeeks his native Mud. 


Tuo numbers of their Stamp the Town infeſt, 
And the ſharp Scourge is lifted for the reſt; 
Yet theſe Examples are enough to bring, 

In theſe alone, a hundred feel he Sting. 


Or nens theie are whole Hearts with Raptures bound, 
And mulſica.ly Mad, for Senſcleſs ound, | 
Haunt Oratoriot, die upon a Note 
From Handalls Finger, or Acvvgliv's Throat. 
Italian Airs are exquiſite ly good, 
Becauſe fo coſtly, aud not underſtood ; 
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And yet each Coxcomb has an Ear fo nice» 


 Mulick, not Foreign, is not worth à Price: 
While ſwift Ars fire the fro. ick Brain, 

And flow Adag ids melt the ſighing Swain ; 
Senſe is neglected, which alone can be 

The Eſſence, and the Soul of Harmony. 
Shakeſpear in vain» and Congrete now are bright; 
For Wit and Morals can no more delight; 
And Merit, on the Stage, which ought to pleaſe, 
Scarce half the Charges of the Night defrays. 

If in an Age, a happy Genius ſtarts, | 

A pregnant Mind, replete with uſcful Arts; 
How vain and fruitleſs are his hopes to rile, - 
He lives deteſted, unencourag'd dies : 

VVnile Singers, Fidlers, Baicers, and a Train 
Of Foreiga Vagabonds, ſweep all the Gain. 


To ſee a Gilzert by O Hung hen broke e 
To ſee a Man of real Merit fall, Ds 
To him a Vickim, who has none at all? F Robd 


VVou'p it not urge your Spleen, your Rage provoke, 
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Rob'd of his Judgment, and his Time together, 
And to this Hour unrecompens'd for either; 

His Hopes defrauded, and his Contract void, 

By him diſcarded, —— but retain'd by L10zd. 


Lroyp, to whom WortH and Viarus recommend, 


To theſe a gen tous, and a conſtant Friend. 
How few, like him, fo hoſpitab:y Great, 
VVou'd watch the paſſing Stranger at his Gate, 
Bewail his Fortune, if he meets with none, 
And ſtill repine, becauſe he Dines alone / 

Add that his Boſom feels the Patriot Fire, 
That Freedom, Liberty, and Rights inſpire ; 
His King, his Country, and his Friend, his Care, 
Of each a Lover, and to each "Eh 

Of Temper eaſy, and of Humour free, 

And VVit, well ſcaſon d with Humanity. 
Good Senſe, like his, is ſeldom known to err, 
And will the Paths to Happinels prefer. 


O thou, my Friend! in evry Act fincere, 
To whom the Patriot-Name is ever dear; 


EW 3 
Who ſwell't the Number of the glorious Train, 
Whoſe Worth deſerve a more exalted Strain ; 
A little longer yet, your Patience lend, 
Thefe loudly claim a Verſe, before I end: 


| Theſe, who ſo late bewail'd the fatal III, 
The fad Milcirriage of the Porter Bill: 


The great Supporters of the burden d Nation, 
Who bravely torm'd the grand Aſſociation. 
Oh.” may they till obtruding Pow'r repel ! 
Enjoy that Freedom they preſerve ſo well; 
Taſte ev'ry Bleſſing, and poſſeſs them Jong, 

And break all Mealures, which are baſe and wrong: 


Too long, perhaps, you dave indu!g'd the Crime; 
Of the weak Mus, intruding on your Time; 


Teaious ſhe ſtruggles, earneſt to reclaim 
Corrupted Minds, and Vixrtus is her Aim: 
To that great Purpoſe all her Laboucs tend, 
She wou d Correct, but means not to offend. 
The Teacher, thus, Severity employs, 

And to amend muſt laſh his truant Boys. 
But where the Mus unjuſtly gives Offence, 
And ſtamps a ſhameful Brand on Innocence, 


Periſh 


( 24 ) 
Periſh that Vetſe! O may the guilty Page; 
Un::ad, Unheard off, by a future Age, 
Ii long Oblivion unte membei d Iye, 
Or blaze in Squibs, or line a Chriſtmas Pye : 
Or be degraded to 4 Fate ſtill wor ſe, 
And never read, or ſæen, but with a Curſe. 
O, fay Horte ſius“ can the cer attone, 
For F-liy, incor fiderately ſhewn 2 
For a raſh, ſneering, rude, ill-natur'd Hit, 
Without the Turn, or Poinancy of Wit 2 
Where yet, cou'd Malice ever fix a Stain 2? 
Or how your Virtue in one Point arraign? 
Who ne'er wer't known to do a fervile Thing, 
To rob the Pub. ick, or betray your King. 
To fiak the Treaſure truſted to your Care, 
Defraud your Country, or your Fiiend enſnare ; 
VVithout Corruption, active in the State, 
And without Blemiſh, eminently Great ; 
Preſerd for VixtTvus, and for WoxkTH approv'd, 
Frais d for Integrity, for all betoy'd. 
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